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THE woodcutter's  axe  begged  for its handle from the tree. The tree gave it.
72
IN my solitude of heart I feel the sigh  of this  widowed  evening veiled
with mist and rain.
78
CHASTITY  is  a wealth that  comes from abundance of love.
74
THE mist, like love, plays upon the heart of the hills and brings out surprises of beauty.